i4o                  MEMOIRS OF MADAME JUNOT
cough, slight fever, and other alarming symptoms, induced her to consult a physician; she was ordered to the waters of Cauterets.
Meanwhile my brother received a letter which was destined to produce a great change in our situation. He was summoned to Italy to take upon him administrative functions. I am sure that Bonaparte was no stranger to this appointment, though he appeared to have nothing to do with it.
The parting was painful. So many misfortunes had burst upon us, so many wounds had been inflicted on the heart of my poor mother, that she dreaded everything. She was on the point of begging my brother not to leave her. Had she been alone he would, no doubt, not have done so. But no sooner did her eyes rest upon me than she felt that it was my brother's duty to perform the promise which he had made to my father on his deathbed. My mother therefore consented to his departure.
I was left alone to attend her; and, notwithstanding my youth, I was also charged with the management of all her concerns. <(God will give you the strength and judgment necessary to enable you to perform your noble task, my dear girl,}> said my brother to me, clasping me in his arms at the moment of his departure. (< Have confidence in God, confidence in yourself, and all will go on well. I will often write to you; and you must inform me of everything. Whenever my mother shall express a wish which the means I leave you are inadequate to gratify, write to me immediately, and that God in whom I put great faith will not forsake two children whose sole aim is the happiness of their mother.J>
My brother proceeded to his destination, and we, on our part, set out for the Pyrenees. At a later period I revisited those beautiful mountains. I skirted and crossed their long chain; but it was not till my third journey to Cauterets that I could indulge my ardent wish to explore the mountains which I saw before me. Those noble pine forests which encircle, as it were, the Vignemale, the loftiest of the French Pyrenees, beheld me pursuing alone the tracks trodden by the caprice of pedestrians.*
* Queen Hortcnse made the same tour the year before; her journey has no resemblance to mine. My guides lost their way; but though her                  Sleeplessness, an obstinatee t'ummttice of Public Safety by petition?!                                   t
